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Isolated figures like Sir George Younger remained outspoken. For the rest the middle class and sequacious outlook stiU pervaded and nobody wished for a row. There was no character in the Tory ranks big enough to hound the Coalitionists out of public life. They could only be held at bay by strategy. In this manner the door was opening for Mr. Baldwin.
With the exception of Lord Curzon, the late administration could look down on the honest fools who had replaced them.  It was quite right that judged by existing standards Mr.  Lloyd George,  Mr.  Churchill and  Lord Birkenhead should have considered themselves bigger figures.   Their lack of humility was not in their estimate of themselves personally, but in their estimate of their statesmanship. It is a generous criticism to say that they had watered away their opportunities.  Despite their political technique they had passed over circumstances too far to readapt themselves.    Their  sensitiveness  to  political  atmosphere failed to respond when the weather-cock reversed.   They trusted  headlines,   theatricals   and   philippics   while   the masses were sinking into a capitalist  slavery,  that the -pre-War world had made inevitable.   Meanwhile the day of the  high  politician  and his  technique  was  passing. Perhaps the fundamental change was  a portent of the day that Spengler awaits when "high history shall lay itself down weary to sleep."   It is certain that Mr. Bonar Law had no interest in the old Europe, he only thought of the Empire and the new world.   At that moment the thoughts of any intelligent man must have gone toward the resuscitation of his own kith and kin drooping in spirit beside their doomed factories.    The boom was a fool's paradise.   If the Spenglerian illustration could be carried further, if there was any real feeling that the war-wracked nation considered the high politician an overblown . flower, then the natural desire would arise for the "timeless village and the eternal peasant/'  If the honest Scot ever departed   from   Downing   Street,   the   iron-master  from